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Suffolk, May 13, 1747. 


Reverend SIR, 


: | who meet conſtantly one Night 


tion of ſuch trifling Incidents as happen 
to fall in our Way between the Return of 


We 


in a Week, at a Market- Town 
not far from my Pariſh, to read the London 
Papers, and divert ourſelves with the Rela- 


— —— —— — — 


(6). — 
we keep up an amicable : 
and know the whole of what is going for- 
ward on the buſy Stage, at a very eaſy Ex- 
pence, and without moving far from Home. 


* . 


Yeſterday, in the Evening, we aſſembled 
according to Cuſtom, and every Member, 
after having fixed his Hat and Whip upon 
his own Peg, to prevent Confuſion at part- 
ing, took his Seat at a long Table where 
ſome of the Club have ſet regularly every 
Saturday for ſeveral Yeats. — As foon as we 
were ranged in proper Order, and had taken 
out our Tobacco-boxes, the Preſident for 
the Night, began our uſual Toaſts: Firſt, 
the King and all his Family, then our Bi- 
ſhop, and after him our worthy A——-n.: 


This laſt Health, Sir, was no ſooner pro- 
poſed, than a grave elderly Clergyman, 


| Who had been obſerved to ſet filent for ſome 


Time, drew out of his Pocket a thin Quar- 
to Pamphlet, ſtitched in blue Paper, and 
threw it from him with that Violence, that 

it 


170 


tit flew immediately to the other End of the 


Room, and carried along with it four of our 
clean Pipes, to the great Concern of my 
next Neighbour, who had that Moment 
filled one of them for his own Uſe, but would 
not light it till he had drank a Bumper to 
the Health that was going round. 


As the Owner of the Pamphlet thought 
it neceſſary to explain ſuch a quick Start of 
Paſſion, which was very likely to break in 
upon the Chearfulneſs of the Evening; as 
ſoon as he had taken two or three Turns 
round the Room, and had prevail'd upon 
himſelf to pick up his Book, he came back 


again to his Seat, and told us, with a Coun- 
tenance full of Grief and Anger, that we 
had great Cauſe to drink Health to our wor- 
thy A—n.—— My Reverend Brethren, 


added he, you will be ſurprized when I tell 


you, that a Part of this Pamphlet which I 
have now in my Hand, is a ſcurrilous In- 


vective againſt that never - to be - forgotten 
Charge, 


(8) 
Charge, which was delivered to us laſt Sum- 
mer by our worthy A n. 


To ſay the Truth, Sir, my Surprize did 
not quite come up, I believe, to my Bro- 
ther's Expectation ; for I had been thorough- 
y perſuaded within myſelf, from the Day 
on which I heard it, that a Work of that 
uncommon Learning and Language, could 
not eſcape the petulant R.illery of the De- 
ſpiſers of true and uſeful Erudition ; and 
therefore, tho' I could not but eſteem it a 
Mark of ſingular Condeſcenſion, and Re- 
gard for your Clergy, ſtill it gave me infi- 
nite Concern, wien I heard that you was 
going to expoſe yourſelf to the Laugh of 
ſhallow Jeſters, for our Sakes, by ſending 
your Charge to Mr. S. Birt, at the Bible 
and Bali, in Ave-Mary Lane: Nay, my 
Concern on this Occafion carried me fo far, as 
many of my Brethren can bear me Witneſs, 
that I offered to join with any of them in a 
Requeſt to you not to publiſh, but I could 
bring none of them over to my Party; and 
indeed, 


(9) 


indeed, when I was afterwards informed by 
a Gentleman who knows you very well, that 
you would highly have reſented ſuch a cow- 
ardly Propoſal, I was not a lit:le pleaſed that 
the Affair was dropped ſo ſoon. 


Vou will eaſily conceive, Sir, the Earneſt- 
neſs which we all expreſſed to hear the Whole 
of this ſtrange Poſtſcript, for that we found 
was the Title of the Book, in which the 
Adverſary had vented his Malice againſt you: 
Accordingly, as I happened to be the youngeſt 

Man in the Circle, and the only one of 
the Club who does not ſmoak, I was una- 
nimouſly pitched upon to read to the reſt 
of the Company, which I did in the beſt 
Manner that I was able and it pleaſed 
me much to find, that I am a great deal im- 
proved within a Twelve-month in this Parti- 
cular, for when Iwas called upon laſt Summer 
A. D. 1746, at a Saturday Meeting, to read 
wer your excellent Charge, I did it fo indiffe- 
. rently, that the Company deſired me to re- 
peat ſeveral Paſſages, which they faid they did 

1 not 


(10) 

not underſtand, as I read them; but I went 
now thro” the Poſtſcript without making even 
one Miſtake, tho' I was once or twice diſcon- 
ceried by two of the Company, who could 
not forbear laughing out aloud at the Thought 
of the ſevere Mortification which the Author 
of this elaborate Poſtſcript would undergo, 
when he found you contemn him ſo far as not 
to anſwer him. 


I muſt own, Sir, that before 1 had got 
through three Pages of the Poſtſcript, I pluin- 
ly diſcovered, that the Author treats you ex- 
cellent Charge with ſo much Rudenefs, and 
you with ſo little Deference to your Character 
as a Scholar, that | thought there was great 
| Reaſon to fear, that when you find how ſlen- 
der a Reliſh the preſent Age has of true Ex u- 
dition, and how ſmall Attention they pay to 
Men of your Abilities, you will determine 
not to beſt;w upon them any more Labour 
in vain, but buy up whatever you have pub- 
liſhed at any Time. And how much the 


World would ſuffer by a Determination of 
thi 
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this Sort, let them ſay who have read your 
Euſecbius. —— 


I obſerve, Sir, that the Author of the Poſt- 
ſcript begins his notable Attack by charging 
you with paſſing over too ſlightly the happy 
Iſſue of the late Rebellion: He ſeems to think 
it would have been a Topic very agree: de to 
the Gentlemen in that Part of the World, 
who diſtinguiſhed themſelves, at that critical 
Juncture, by a moſt generous and ample Sub- 
ſcription ; and that inſtead of being in ſuch an 
Hurry to communicate another Plot ( as he 
calls it) it would better have become you to 
have taken that Opportunity to point out to 
your Clergy the great Neceſſity of confirming 
the People in their Allegiance to the preſent 
happy Eſtabliſhment ; in the conſtant Prac- 
tice of the true and genuine Religion of Chriſt; 
and to teach them how to guard againſt the 
Wiles of Popery. -— How it could ever come 
into the Adverſary's Head to fay this, I do 
not take upon me to determine; but thus 
much, however, I will venture to affirm, 

B 2 that 


012) 


that if you had thought theſe Points of equal 


Importance with thoſe which you have in- 
ſiſted on fo largely, you would not have 
omitted them. 


You mult be ſenſible, Sir, that the Author 
of the P. ſtleript takes all Opportunities to re- 
dicukt,zour Style, and yet it is plain, at the 
fame Vime, that, like the Frog in the Fable, 
he almoſt burſts himſelf with endeavouring to 
become an Ox; and let him burſt, a vile Ju- 
du, for if he ever ſwells to the Size of an 
An of S-, or ever writes like you, 
as long as he lives, Iam much miſtaken: How- 
ever, the poor Man ſometimes forgets him- 
ſelf, and in one Part of his Work produces 


_ a remarkable Paſſage from your Charge, which 


he unluckily calls an elegant Metaphor, before 
be knows whereabout he is; and to be (ure, 
every attentive Reader muſt ſee, at firſt View, 
that it is far beyond any _ beſide in the 
whole Poſtſcript. 


Indeed, 


(13) 

Indeed, Sir, it does not become me, who 
am an obſcure Perſon, to ſet up for a Judge 
in Matters of ſuch high Importance; but eve- 
ry Man knows what pleaſes him, and I do 
not recolle& any one's Works that amuſe me 
half ſo much as your's do. | 


An ingenious Clergyman of my Acquain- 
tance has often told me, that upon reading 
over one of Archbiſhop Tillorſon's Sermons, 
he has frequently imagined it to be no diffi- 
cult Matter to write like him, till upon the 
Trial he found himſelf miſtaken. The fame 
Thing, Sir, has happened to me, more than 
once, in my Endeavours to imitate your Style 
and Manner, which I have thought an eaſy 
Thing, till, upon making the Experiment, 
I have immediately diſcovered, to my great 
Mortification, that I write juſt as much like 
you, as Dr. Middleton does — 


Do deep, | yet clear, tho gentle, yet not dull, 
Strong, without Rage, without O'er-flowing 
—— —ę—²ę 


1 ought 


(14) 
I ought to aſk Pardon, Sir, for quoting 
a profane Writer, and a modern too, on fo 
ferious a Subject; but the Juſtneſs of the Ap- 
plication will, I hope, plead my Excufe. 


Pray, Mr. An, have you ever heard 
it ſuggeſted who is the Author of this ſame 
Poſtſcript ? I have been told, that it was 
written by one of the greateſt Men of the 
preſent Age; by a Man who is celebrated 
among the Learned as a Perſon of the fineſt 
Taſte and Judgment in Reading ; remarkable 
for the Elegance and Purity of his Style, 
the Juſtneſs of his Sentiments, and the Per- 
ſpicuity of his Reaſoning. I do not believe, Sir, 
that you fee any thing of this in the Poſt- 
| ſcript; and I have often heard you ſay (for 
you are acquainted with the Man) that you 
could never read three Pages in any of his 
Works with the leaſt Pleaſure ; and indeed I 
cannot wonder at it, for to be fure, confi- 
dered as a Writer, he is no more to be com- 
| pared to you, than 4 Satyr to Hyperion; for 
all his Performances are mere Trifles, or (to 
uſe 


656) 

uſe the Expreſfion of a good Friend of youis, 
who died ſuddenly not long fince) they are 

fit only to be read by * the moſt zealous Ad- 
mirer of the Engliſh Life of Cicero. His 
Friends, indeed, as I faid before, cry him up as 
a Man /urniſhed with every great Talent for 
the Purpoſe of Writing ; an Head acute and 
pro ific ; Learning extenſive and various; Lan- 
guage dogmatical and lively; inſomuch that 
one would be almoſt tempted to ſuſpect, by 
their Account, that the old French Jeſuit was 
come back again, to compleat his wicked 
Deſign againſt True Letters. But I have heard 
another Story, to which I am more inclined 
to give Credit, and that is, that the Author 
of the Poſtſcript, is a Perſon that has a great 
A ffectation of appearing fignificant in Erud:- 
tion, anda fluent pompous Shew of fome Depth 
in Letters; but that, in Fact, he is only a bold 
fuperfs ial Pretender, lying down in the ſhal- 
low Stores of Bibl:otheques, and contenting 
himſelf with a few fſelef# Authors the moſt 
eminent and elegant in each Claſs. Nay, I 
: have 


* Vide Tun/a,”s Obſervations. 


(16) 

have even heard ſomething of him till worſe ; 
as that he hates all Orthodox Men; that he 
was heard to ſay publickly, A. D. 1740, that 
the Fathers were the Propagators of idle 
Tales and pernicious Lyes, and that they 
are all now fafely lodged in that Place where 
Lucian met the Shade of Herodotus, and 
other Writers of true Hiſtory : — that, A. D. 
1743, ſeveral of Dr. Waterland's Works 
were found in a Part of his Garden, which I 
do not care to mention — and that it is a well 
known Fact in the Place where he lives, that 
even ſo lately as A. D. 1746, he left his 
Grocer, a Perſon of Credit and good Trade, 
only that he might employ another, who had 
juſt then purchaſed a Wheelbarrow- full of St. 
Ferom, cut of a certain rich Library, for the 
Purpoſe of wrapping up Piumbs and Sugar. 


There has been an ugly Report in my 
Neighbourhood, Mr. A n, that you in- 
tend to anſwer the Poſtſcript ; but you muſt 
know that I do not believe it, nay, I do nat 
believe that you can anſwer it, for the Matter 

18 


(17) 

is thrown together in ſuch a ſtrange Way, 
that you will not be able to know where to 
begin the Attack. ——And beſides, Sir, what 
engaging with a Man of this Author's Cha- 
rater ? Certainly none; and therefore I have 
great Hopes that you will not ſet your Wit 
againſt him ; for you would certainly bring 
a Reflection upon yourſelf, and make him as 
vain as Luther was, when he had drawn a 
King in to enter the Liſts in the Defence of 
. 


To be ſure, Sir, this Author's principal 
Aim is to ruin the Credit of your excellent 
Charge, but you may defy him either to hurt 
the Sale of it, or diminiſh its Reputation; 
for I myſelf have already feen it in High- 
Dutch, and make no doubt, but that in a 
few Years it will be tranſlated into the Lan- 
guage of every Nation that has any Reliſh of 
genuine Eloquence, and true Letters; and 
be tranſmitted down to the lateſt Poſterity, 
as the Work of a Man, who ſpent his whole 
C Life 


(18) 

Life in the Purſuit of Eruditian, penetrated 
the wery Marrow of all the learned Lan- 
guages, traverſed with the ſame Zeal every 
Ancient, and Monument he could find ; had 
all Antiquity before him in one grand compre- 
benſroe View, and attained to that abound- 
ing Richneſs in Learning, which rendered 
| him the Glory of his Age, and a Scourge 
and Terror to any bold ſuperficial Preten- 
| ders, who fer d to impoſe upon the Publick 

any miſchievous S:phiftries or Chicane of 

Science. But J fay no more; for if what 
we are told is true, that you are employed in 
anſwering the Poſtſcript, I take up too much 
of your Time, and do an | Injury to the 


Publick. 


I am, &c. 


1 NJ & 


